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Comtesso de Bryas is a Frenchwoman, who came
i t0 America last April to represent the American
. committee for devastated France, and is now en-
| gnged In an extensive tour of the United Btates,
spesking about “her experiences In the war-ridden
b districts, The comtesse's father ls Franch, but her
v mother wasa a Philadelphian who went to Burope
when a small child and was brought up there.
| Her great-grandfathers, Georgr Clymer and Thomaos
Willing, and her granduncle, deorge Read, wers all
| slgners of tha Declaration of Independence, and one
of them, George Clymer, was among the six who
! helped to frame the fgmnstitution.—Editor's Note,

By COMTESSE MADELEINE DE BRYAS.
} SOMETIMES meet, in the course of
my travels, people who say: “Ah,
poor France! Tragle, invaded coun-
try!" But to6 these people I would
say: “No, no! You do not know
your France. It is not poor Frunce,
but noble France. Not tragic
France, but herole France!”
I can best explain my meaning by

4 desecribing an _i:_qg_l_daqt_ which took
An air raid is a nerve-

ir rn . Par
The newspaper accounts and the
magnzine stories do not tell you onehundredth
of the anguish lived through by the people who
crouch in thelr cellars; listing to bombs that ex-
plode close by and expecting all the thne that the
next milssile will demolish the house over thelr
hedds.

The favorite gathering ploces for eivilians dur-
Ing alr ralds 13 In the cellurs, During the rald of
which I spenk, one of these underground places
was crowded with refugees, But they were not
moping or trembling. Instead, they were con-
gtantly joking and laughing about thelr predica-
ment. They did not for one second lose thelr
fine courage and stanchuoess,

When the bombs had ceased to fall, they eame
up to the street level once more. But they did
not breathe great sighs of relief and thank their
lucky stars for not being hit. Not they! Thelr
eyves glowed with the fire of 'unquenched spirit,
and they shook their fists In the direction of the
departing German airplanes,

“Those fools!" they shouted. *“Those fools!
They think they can break us! They do not know
us! Never shall we yield] Never!"

This Is not the only splendid exhibition of
French devotlon that I have seen with my own
eyes. The people in the rural regions are no less
determined In thelr ardor. Although nearly one-
fitth of France hus been Invaded by a ruthiess
enemy and some portlons lnvaded the second
time, these country folk would die rather than
give themselves up to the foe,

In a village of the devastated district I found
a little old woman who was living alone. She
wes working at washing linen for the soldiers
who were In trenches not far away, Her own
houseé had been burned down by the Germans,
She told me her pathetic story.

It seems that a German officer who had a very
bad reputation for molesting the clvilians had
bheen guurtered In her house, After he had been
there for n few hours he went to the small stove
which heated the house and opened it to put
in some wood. But when he put In the stick of
wood he allowed the end to protrude, so that, as
goon as It began to burn. the fire hlazed outward
into the room, He then pluced & screen near
this blazing wood so that It wonld eatch fire
The old”woman snw whut he was dolng and knew
that It was his deslgn to burn down her house.
He had already burned a house tn the next street
fn the same manner. Knowing that ghe was pow-
erless to prevent him, and being filled with des-
pair, she fell on her knees hefore him,

“Spore me!” she entreatéd of him. “Spare
this house and allow me to live here In peace.
Whant have I ever done to you!”

But she had hardly uttered these words when
ghame overcame her because she was abasing
herself hefore n German. In another instant she
had risen to her feet,

“What aro 1 doing!” she exclaimed. *“Je suis
perdu! I nm disgraced. 1 have entreated a favor
from the foe of my native country.”

Then she crossed the room hefore the aston-
{ched officer and took up his gun. Placing it in
his hands she told him to kill her,

“T deserve no less than denth,” she sald, =1
have disgraced France hy kneeling to asit a favor
of one of her enemleés.” #

Probably the German officer would have killed

"the woinan, hut st that momeut one of hix brother

officers came into the honse. e must have hnd
A& more tender heart, for, he took pity on the old

~ womnan and put a stop to the proceedings. So her

house escaped for the rime being. But later on
it was burped hy other Germans, When I found
this woman she was working 18 hours each day
washing for the soldiers. I nsked her why she
worked so hard and she told me that It wns
because she had nothing left to her in the wide
world, and the only way to keep herself from
heartbrenk was to be always occupled.

The conditions under which most of these peo-
ple have been Iliving are horrifylng. Their
houses nre lienps of ruing, You can hardly be-
lleve the systematic way in which the Germans
proceeded to destroy thelr dwellings. A bomb
was thrown Into every house along the lne of
march, The furniture was all broken up or
burned, frult trees were cut down, and the wells
poliuted. Yet, when the invading tide was swept
baek these villagers came'back at once to their
former homes. This devotion of the French pens-
unt to his lttle home I8 something which Amerl-
cans can hardly appreciate. He loves It ardent-
ly; it Is almost a part of him; he cannot bear to
lpave It.

During the time when they were struggling
to rebuild thelr shattered homes, these peasants
had to live In cellars and dugouts. Of course
these places were most unnealthy and not fit to
remain in. I once went down into a cellar in
which an old couple was lving. The roof of the
cellar was so low that when I wos seated on &
little plank talking to the old people I had to
stoop. The floor was euntirely mud, und the water
seeped In through the walls and trickled down
In tiny streamlets. In the corner wus the straw
bed which had been furnlshed the old couple
seven months before. It was indescribably filthy
and so damp that one could twist it and wring
water out of it. Yet the chlef desire of the old
woman was for a plate to eat off. The Germans
had destroyed thelr crockery and household
utensils and they had only one_old metal skillet,
in which they cooked and from which they ate,

In one village I saw a mother who had gone
back to lve !n n MNttle shelter which she had
buitt for herself In the corner formed by the only
two remaining walls of her dwelling. Over the
top of this place she placed planks. One Hde
was open to the weather. The cold, raw weather
made it difficult to exist in such a place. 1 my-
self have lived In a lttle wooden bullding near
the front, similar to the harracks in which the
soldiers live, and I know the cruel winter wenth-
er of these parts of France.

The hardship has been greatest on the little
children. O, the poar children! They no longer
play. They have forgotten all their gnmes. They
do not know what it means to run and laugh and
be gay. As they wolk along the streets you will
see them start suddenly and look over thelr
sghoulders In a frightened way. So great has
been the terror instilled into them by the Ger-
mAnL.

An nfficer told me of seeing two llttle children
standing against a wall In the town of Maissin,
in the north of France, one day In August, W14
Acioss the rond was a burrisng house, When the
French officer nsked them why they were wailing
80 patiently, they replled that a German had
shut thelr father and mother up In that house
and had told them to walt there until they cnme
back to reteh them.

The trégtment of children during the Germai
oceupation was very terrible, Little tots of foul
nnd yive, and children on up to the ages of thir
teen and fourteen, were forced to work nll day
for thelr enslivers., They were taken Into the
flelds at five in the morning and were unt_nl-
lowed to come back until seven in the evening
During all that time they were given only obd
meal. , Their tasks were to dig potatocs, cut
away the bnrbed-wire entnnglements and pick up
unexploded shells, After the Germans went away
there was 1o milk to be got becuuse all the cows
hnd been either killed or driven away. In one
digtrict therswere 500 children who existed for
months withont a single drop of milk. I met one
little girl who had been kept for 20 days on a diet
consisting of nothing bat bread und soup, :l_w
latter belng watery and scarcely at all nourish-

inﬁ"h‘e destruftion of the schoolhouses has mnde
it {mpossible [for the youny children to gain any
education. I is no strange thing to encounter a
boy or girl ¢ 8 aleven who can nelther rend ‘lu'n'
write, In thbir hideous thoroughness, the Ger
mans destroy _ hooks, pencils, desics and all Not
a thing was I{ff, After the American rellel works
ers came it the devastated reglous they estab-
lished schoolsfand built little wooden buildings
aFry on the work.

they told a story of 'a little
th-the* sthetichlidren

Yearn “As soon as she discovered an
old chatr in fhne of the corners she Immediately
got Into/it nafl eurled up In utter enjoyment and

fhe could not be persunded to get
iy, The teacher inquired why she
with the chalr and learned that
the househo!d In which the child lved had not
boasted single chalr since the first Invasion of
the Germans. |-

The separalion of the children from thelr par
ents 19 anotligr very tragic occurrence. In the
months aod Mears before they are reunited the
children grow! and change so that they are not
recoguizable to thelr parénts when they meet
again. Some of them, to be sure, weur on a
chain about their necks little gold baptismal
gifts on which thelr names are insceribed, Dut
this is exceptional. It s one of the confessed
schemes of the Germans to divide and secatter
familles &8 much as possible,

My heart bleeéds for the children of Fronce!
Oh, that they should suffer this unmerited abuse
and tribulation!

The deportation of young girls has been sys-
temntieally practiced. A German officer comes
to the front door of a house and orders the entire
family to assemble outside on the door step, Then
he plcks at rendom a number of the younger
women of the family. “I will take you . . . and
you . . . and you!" he says, Indieating the
chosen ones with his forefinger. At this sum-
mons they must leave their homes at once, They
are not allowed to pack their belongings nor to
carry much baggage. They are permitted only
#0 much as they ean carry wrapped In a hand-
kerchief.

After they are taken into Germany they are
put to work ecnltivating the fields, doing the
hardest and most meninl kind of labor. They
are forced to Mve with the soldiers, and are
rudely trented by them. They can send no word
to thelr familles, and It is nlmost as though they
were dead.

The rellef work I the Invaded districts haw
been tireless Great credit is due to the Amer
fenn commirtée for devastated France, organizsd
by Miss Anne Morgon. Over 1,000 chlldren have
been turped over to this committee to be cared
for. One of Its most useful works has been In
nssisting the stricken people to leave their homes
so long as there ls danger from the Germans in
the viclnity., Pitiful stories are told of the flight
of tliese people. One old woman refused to be
gseparnted from her goat In transii, and would
only consent to go when she counld be assmred

relaxatlgn.

out of that ¢

that another goat could be got In case her own |

was lost,

France has heen hard-tried, but she {8 not
broken. Never has the morale of the French
people been more unshaken than it I8 today
France hafls with foy the arrival of the Ameri
eans, It 18 moet fitting that these great sistes
republics shonld be flghtlng side by skde In this
hour of stress. Victory will be won; £ Is In
gvitable! But gh, the paln, the woe and the up
necessary degradation that have followed In the
wike of the Invaders! Will the world ever for-
got these? Can the bltter memors ever be
eftaced?

THE END OF THE WAR.

A soldler at Camp Grant usked a French lew
tenant, whe wag thets as Instructor, how much
longer the war wounld Inst, The Frenchmnan calmly
answered: *“Well, T am not sure, hut the tenth year
will surely be the worst, and aftes that avery
soventh year will be bad.™
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By HELENA M. KENNEY. [¢
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The truln rolled slowly out of the
station, leaving a girl standiog on the
platform. Nellle Windsor was fifteen
years old, Her mother and fulher
were dead and she had no one but
Uncle Jo and Aunt Betty. Uncle Jo
had written her to come and live with
him—and here she wns, It was fully
ten minutes before Uncle Jo came,
mnd when he did he gave her a hearty
liss and lifted her Into the buggy and
off they went. Arriving at the farm,
she found Aunt Betty waiting on the
porch for her, and such a dear old
Indy she was, It was then 3:30 o'clock
and the rest of the afternoon was
spent in unpacking her clothes and
learning the rounds of the house,
After supper she went directly to bed,
because she was tired from her loog
journey.

The next afternoon she wandered
around, picking flowers, chasing but-
terflies, and, gathering an apron full
of apples, she went down to the little
brook, It was nice and cool and she
was enjoylng herself when—"Hello,”
sald a volce, She looked up, but saw
no one.

“I'say, héllo,” ngain came the volce:
this time it seemed to come from the
tree that was across the brook.

“Tlello  yourself,” replled Nellie,
“Where are you?”

“Up here in the tree,” sald the volee,

“Come down,” she sald,

“Nope,” answered the volce. No
amount of teasing wonld make the
voice come down. Tt was getting late,
80 Nellie sald: “If I come here tomor-
row will you let me see who you are?”

“Maybe,” replied the volce, So Nel-
e scampered up the hill and home,
But she was not to see the owner of
the volee tomorrow, for when she pgot
np the next morning It was raining.

Uncle Jo eame In at dinner time
with an Invitation for Nellle to spend
the afternoon with the Browns, who
lived across the fleld, Slowly ehe
went upstalrs to dress, sorry beeause
she could not go down to the brook,
bot maybe it would be there some
other time; so with this happy thought
in mind she wag soon ready, and
Uncle Jo took her over to the Browns'.
She was rather shy, belng among
strangers, but Mrs. Brown soon put
her at ease. Molly Brown was Nel-
lle's age, and they took to ench other
right away., While they were gitting
talking about nothing in particular the
doorbell rang and Molly's mother went
and admitted flve young people who
had come to spend the afternoon.
Soon a boy about a year older than
herself eame In and was Introduced
us Bllly Brown. Whkat a good time
she had, and what nice girls and hoys
they were! But Billy—where had
she heard that volce? The afternoon
passed all too quickly and when the
guests rose to go Mrs, Brown shook
hands with them all, and so did Molly
and Billy. When Nellle arrived home
she could mot help thinking what a
nice boy Billy was, and she blushed
when she thought how he had given
her hand a tiny, unnecessary squeeze,

The days that followed were the
happlest ones she had ever had, Tong
rambles with Molly and the Tucker
twins, plenics, and often she would go
for long walks with Billy. She llked
Billy very much and Biliy liked Nellie,
But she did not forget the volce, Ev-
ery day she would go down to the
brook and talk and talk with It. She
would tell it of the nlce time she was
having, and went so far as to tell it
of Bllly. Thus two weeks passed on
and Nellle thought she wag never go-
Ing to see the wvolce, when one day
the volce told her that she would see
It tomorrow, sure. To be sure Nellle
was there at the appointed time and
the volce sald, “If 1 come down will
you promise to give me one thing?

Wondering what it could be, but cu-
rious to see the volee, as she had
called it, she readily said, “Yes"” 1t
glld down the tree and there stood—
Billy!

“You—you—1?" she gasped. Billy
gmfled and sald, “Your promise.” She
wag go surprised she did not know
what to say. At length sbe sald,
“What do you want?"

“A kiss," he replied.

“Oh—h1"” and she turned to flee up
the hill, but Billy like a flash caught
her, It was useless for her to try to
get away, even if she wanted ta
(Copyright, 1817, Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)

Here She Goes, There She Goes.

Frank C. Dalley, attorney, tells the'

following, and vows it Is u true tale:

An Indlanapolis business man of
mature years received u letter from
his secretary, and after trylng in vain
to read the written words told the
secretary to send It to Fort Wayne,
whence it came, and to inform the

gender he had better learn to write. |

“But, sir, this Is a letter you wrote
and sent to Fort Wayne,” the seere
tary replled. *They sent it back, say-
Ing they could not make it out.”

“Well, send It back and tell them to
lesirn to read,” thundered the boss.—
Indianapolis News,

Long Pienie.

A number of Muncle men attended
a pienle in Greenville, O,, one Sunday
not long ago at which, according to
reports, more than a thousand persons
present had o gay time, with all neces-
sary “fiimmings" for such an ocenslon,

“Did you kave a good time at the
Greenville picnie yesterday?" a young
Muancle business mun was asked In his
oftice the next day, that belng biue
Monday.

TENNESSEE |

Interesting Events
From all Parts
of the State

Camden.—The loeal board entrained
geven men here for Camp Bhelby, ¥at
tieshurg, Migs.

L
Alamo,—The Alamo nigh
apenad with an enroliment of 2656 pu
pils, the largest number ever enrqlled
on the first day.

L B B
Knoxville—Sentence of 99 years wis
given to Everett Dvyer, in eriminal
court, charged with the murder of Lie
wife here several months ago.

MeKenzie —Miss Mildred Meadors
of this place is the first Carroll county
girl to volunteer for traiuing in the
nurses’ reserve corps of the Red Cross

L ]

Petersburg—Mrs. Lillian Perrins
Davlg of Lexington has bought the Pe
tersburg Herald, and has moved hers
to assume duties as editor and pubs
lisher.

Bolo0

L B B B
Menglewood —The store of the Men
gle Box company and two residences
were destroyed by fire, entailing o
loss estimated at $60,000, partly cov

ered by Ilnsurance,
L B B BN

Dyersburg.—The Hosmer hospital of
this place was damaged by fire origt
nating from a defective flue. The
damage will reach several thousand
dollars, it 1s said.

L B BN B
Ba'dwyn.—Melvin HBryson, 4 years
old, who was burned when a lamp ax
ploded and covered him wlith blazing
vil as he lay asleep on the floor, died
after days of dreadful suffering.

LI
Knoxville—George E. West, son ol
Ed West of Ollver Springs, was killed
on the Marne front gn July 18, accord
Ing to & megsage recelved from the
United States war department by hie
father.

LR N B B
Cookeville—The Tennessee
technic Institute has been approved
by the state hoard of education for the
student army training corps which is
to he offered to certaln schopls by the
war department,

L R |

Poly

Milan.—The Milan chapter of toe
Red Cross held a sale of articles (hat
were donated by the people, consisting
of canned frults, preserves, fraits,
cakes and a small pleg, realizing the
sum of $106.48.

e s an
Nashville.—Gen. Tully Brown, son
of former Gov. Neill S. Brown, and =d
jutant-general of Tennessee under the
Putterson regime, died. at bis home
here after an {llness extending cver 2
period of two years.

LN O BN B
Martin—Rev. E. F, Adams of the
Firat Baptist Church, Fulton, Ky., has
hean called to the ecare of the First
church here, succeeding Dr. 1. N. Te
nick, who accepted a chair in Unlon
University, Jackson,

LI B BN O
Newbern.—The Dyer County Farm
Loan association met and elected the
following offlcers: A. B. Dickersor,
president; J. M, Pritchard, vice pres:
dent; J. IC. Doyle, secretury-treasuras
R. E. Rice, attorney.

Adamsville—The frienda of Chox
M. Kemp, Company B, 121st infantry.
Macon, Ga,, will be glad to know that

that he has recently been promotec
to captain. {Capt. Kemp is8 & well
known Adamszville boy.

LB B A
Nasghvyille—Willilam F. Price, ot
West Nashville, drowned Sunday. af
ternoon while trying to save a little
girl who stepped off a ledge Into wa
ler over her head in the Cumberianrd
river near the state penitentiary.

Lexington—Rev. J. E. Berktresser,
o young Baptist minister of this sec
tion, has resigned the care of th«
church at Spring Creek to enter army
Y. M. C. A work. He Is a grodunts

of Unlon University, Jackson, Tenn
LB BN BN BN

Memphis.—Sunday was the hottest
day of the year here, according to the
government thermometer, the maxi

mum temperature registering slightiv
above 99. Only twice since 1800 hns
this temperature heen exceeded. On

| July 23, 1901, the thermometer showed
1104, while on August 3 of the same

year 102 was reached. The maximum
temperature on June 27, 1914, was 89,
A rainfall of 06 of an inch about b
p.m. hrought rellef to the sweltering
eitizens of Memphis.

[ B B

The name of Corporal Rufus H. Creel,
Memphis, appeared In the casualty
Hst August 10. The dispatch stated
that the degree of Creel's wounds had
not been determined. A telegram was
recaived by Cresl's family to this ef
fact, stating that he is in a base hos
pital in France, having been wounded
on July 18. Creel was 19 years old

I when he volunteersd in the army at

the Memphis recruiting station ia
January, 1917.
a8 "8 a8

Memphis—This city has again goune
over the top. For two weeks there lins
been a nation wide campalgn for the
purpose of enlisting young women I
the nurse reserve, The campaign has
been under the direction of the wo
man's commitiee of the Council of Na-
tional Defense. Tennessee's quotn in
this campalgn was fixed at 500, Mem
phis alone has enrolled the names ot
245 girls and young women who desive
to enter training preparatory to hecom:

“1 don't know,” wis the reply; “I'm [ ing nurses. Of thls number 20 are

not home yet"—Indianapolis Star,

vyoung negro women.



